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deal about his own fine language, and is very innocent
of anything like adulation. The verses themselves do
not show much progress; there is a fine passage at the
end, but it is almost a cento from Ovid. One line, mel-
ancholy to relate, does not scan. In every way superior
to the Hymeneal is Luna HabitabiUs, a poem in nearly
one hundred ,verses, written by desire of the College in
1737", and printed in the MUSGB Mtonemcs, It is impos-
sible to lay any stress on these official productions, men*
exercises on a given text. At Pembroke, both in the
library of the College, and in the Stonehcwcr MSS, at
the Master's lodge, I have examined a number of similar
pieces, in prose and verse, copied in a round, youthful
handwriting, and signed " Gray." Among them a copy
of elegiacs, on the 5th of November, struck me as particu-
larly clever, and it might be well, as the body of Unty\H
works is so small, and his Latin verse so admirable, to
include several of these in a complete edition of MB writ*
ings. They do not, however, greatly concern ua here.

As early as May, 1736, it is curious to find the dulnCHS
of Cambridge already lying with a leaden weight on the
nerves and energies of Gray, a youth scarcely in his twen-
tieth year. In his letters to West he strikes exactly the
same note that he harped upon ten yours later to Wlwr-
ton, twenty years later to Mason, thirty years later to
Norton Nichols, and in his last months, with more Hhrill
insistence than ever, to Bonstetten. The cloud sank early
upon his spirits. He writes to West: " When wo meet
it will be my greatest of pleasures to know what you do,
what you read, and how you spend your time, and to tell
yon what I do not read, and how I do not, <fee., for almost
all the employment of my hours may be best explained by
negatives; take my word and experience upon it, doing